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I care nor wfcat, fo it bt wholfome foode. 

CJru. W hat lay you to a Neats foots? 

Kate. ’ Tis paffing good, I prethce let roe hattie io 
i gru. I Icare it is too chollcrickc a meate. 

How fay you to a tat Tripe finely broy I’d ? 

Kate » I like it well, good Grumto fetch it me* 

Gnu I cannot tell, I fcarc ’tis chollencke. 

What fay you to a peecc ot Becfe and Muftard? 

Kate . A dilh that 1 do loue to feede vpon. 

Grit, J but the Muftard is too hot a little. 

Kate.. Why then the Becfc and let the Muftard reft. 

Gnu Nay then I will not, you (hall hauc the Muftard 
Or elfe you get no Beefe of Grumio. 

Kate. Then both or one, or any thing thou vvilt. 
gru. Why then the Muftard without the beefe, 

Kate. Go get thee gone, thou falfe deludn g flauc, 

Beau him, 

That fecd’ft roe with the veric name of meate. 

Sorrow on thee , and all the packe of you 
That triumph thus vpon my mifcric : 

Go get thee gone I lay. 

Enter Tetruchio , and Horlcnfo with meate . 
rPetr. How fares my Kate, what fwceting all a-mort ? 

'Hor. Miftris, whatchecre? 

Kate Faith ascold as can be-o 
Pet. Flucke vp thy fpirits, looke cheerefuljy vpon me" 
Heere Loue, thou feeft how diligent I am, 

To drefle thy meate my Idle, and bring it thee, 

1 am furefwect Kate, this kindnelfe merits thankes. 

What, not a word i Nay then thou lou’ft it not : 

And all mv paines it farted to no proofs. 

Heere take away this dilh. 

Kate. Iprayyouletitftand. 

Tet. The pooreft leruicc is repaidc with thamces, 

And fo fhail mine before you touch the meate. 

Kate. Ithankeyou fir. 

Her. Signiot Petruchio, fie you are to blame ; 

Co me Miftris Kate, He beare you coropanie 

Petr . Eatcitvp all Hertenfo } if thou loueft mec- 




T be Ta mitt!? of the ShreH>» 

Much good do it vnto thy gentle heart : 

Ze eateapace 5 and now my home Loue, 

Will we raurne-i.no thy Fathershoufe, 

Andreuellitasbra.’elyaahe beft, 

Withfilkcn coats and caps, and golden RlB E s » s 

With ruffes and . uffes, and Fardmgales, and things * 

With Scarfcs and fannes^ and double ^nge d brau ry, 

WithAmb r Bracelets, Bead s, and all this knaury. 

What haft thou din’d ? f he Tailor ftayes thy lcaiuss 
To decks thy bc<lte with his rufftrg realure, 

Enter Tailor. 

Come Tailor, lcc vsfeetheie ornament 
Enter Hah rdafher 

lav forth the Go wnc. Whac nc wes vvuh you fir? 

Fel. Heere is the cap your Wjrlhip did be! pea &£« 

<p et [ Why this wai moulded on a porengeCa 

A Veluetdith : Fic, fie, 'as lewd and filthy a 
Why ’cis a cockle or a wallnui-fl-itlb 
A knack, a toy, a criekc, a babies cap ? 

Away with it come let me hauc a bigger. 

Kate . lie hauc no bigger, this doth fic the time. 

And Geurleworr en vveare fuch caps ?s thde. 

l J et, When you aie gentle, you ihall haue one too$ 

And hot till then . 

Hor. That willnotbc in haft. 

Kate. Why fir I ruftl may haue Icauc ro fpeake* 
Andlpeakel will. ‘I am nochilde, nohabc.. 

Your be tmhaueindur’diiicfty myminde 
And if youc.nnot , bett you liopyour earcs* 

My tongue will cell the anger of m/ heart, 
clfeiny heart concealing it will bvcake 9 
And ra:her then it (foil , 1 will be (rec, 

Ellen to he vetertnoftas I plcafem words* 

Pet . Wh tlioulaiefttrue,ituapaltnecap 9 
A cuftard coifcn a bauble, aliikea pie, 

I louc v hce well in that thou lik’lt it not. 

Kate. Louc me, or loue me not, i like thccap* 

And it I will haue, or 1 will hauemone* 

Pet* Thy gowne why 1 ; come Tailor fo 
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